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heard, felt, remembered. I know that at any moment I
shall be standing outside things, on the very edge of the
world's secret. ....

"Finally it happens. Thought is extinguished like
a snuffed candle. The intellect withdraws into its real
ground, that is, consciousness working unhindered by
thoughts. I perceive, what I have suspected for some time
and what Maharshi has confidently affirmed, that the mind
takes its rise in a transcendental source. The brain has
passed into a state of complete suspension, as it does in
deep sleep, yet there is not the slightest loss of conscious-
ness. I remain perfectly calm and fully aware of who I
am and what is occurring. Yet my sense of awareness
has been drawn out of the narrow confines of the separate
personality; it has turned into something sublimely all-
embracing. Self still exists, but it is a changed radiant
self. For, something that is far superior to the ummport-"
ant personality which was I, some deeper, diviner being
rises into consciousness and becomes me. With it arrives
an amazing new sense of absolute freedom, for thought is
like a loom-shuttle which is always going to and fro, and
to be freed from its tyrannical motion is to step out of
prison into the open air.

u I find myself outside the rim of world-consciousness.
The planet, which has so far harboured me, disappears.
I am m the midst of an ocean of blazing light. The latter^
I feel rather than think, is the primaeval stuff out of which.
worlds are created, the first state of matter. It stretches
away into untellable infinite space, incredibly alive.

" I touch, as in a flash, the meaning of this mysterious
universal drama which is being enacted in space and then